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Having completed The Iron Heel he read the first two
chapters to the Ruskin Club. An Oakland newspaper com-
mented that he always tried out his socialistic ideas on
Oakland because he knew that if the}7 went there, they would
go anywhere. He then sent the manuscript to Brett, who
predicted that the newspapers would ignore it, or come down
on the head of the author and publisher, but claimed that it
was good work and agreed to publish it regardless of the
consequences, a brave decision. His only request was that
Jack delete a footnote which Brett was sure would land them
both in jail for contempt of court. Jack replied, " If they find
me guilty of contempt Fd be only too glad to do six months
in jail, during which time I could write a couple of books
and do no end of reading."

He had good reason to yearn for the comparative peace
and quiet of a jail, for the Snark had landed hint in a veritable
bedlam. In February, one year after he had written his enthusi-
astic letters to the editors, the Snark had been so long in the
building that she was breaking down faster than she could
be repaired. The boat became a farce, London's folly. The
newspapers laughed openly. Nobody took her seriously,
least of all the men who were working on her. " Old sea dogs
and master sailors by the score have made pilgrimages to the
Snark and gone away shaking their heads and voicing mis-
givings of many sorts.*' Sailors said the Snark was badly
planned and badly rigged, and would founder at sea. Bets
were laid against the Snark ever reaching Hawaii. Man-
youngi, the Korean boy who had served " Master" faithfully
for three years, was so sure he would never reach Hawaii
that he forced Jack to fire him by demanding," Does God wish
his coffee now?" Day and night the boat was surrounded by
a crowd of curious jeering spectators.

Realising that "the stage was set against him," that he
could never complete the boat in San Francisco, Jack decided
to sail her to Honolulu as she was and finish her there. His
decision was no sooner made than the Snark sprang a leak
that took days to repair. When he finally was able to start
her for the boatways, she was caught between two barges